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with fame worthig to b WE Soda get 
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Faire: looke on ber there dwelleth beauties gracm 
Wiſe: her wit the wiſcſt doth abaſtr . 
$weere: where is ſweere but in her ſweeteſt face: 7 
Rich: to her ſtore al tre alure is but traſh, 0 43 
A Grace ſhe is with ſuch rare Graces dight, = 
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with Hip archion, 2 
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— _ T heſſalians, Nele deube 
$ will ſtirre their ſtamps 
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ſporres are diſpoſſeſt: 
E M —— 
lud arediſplacd of C Midi ceeſt: 


It you naue tried, loues tweete 
And do lament, your ioyes — 


Surceaſe, eee to.complaine, 5 
Your loſles leaue ſo much to mone, 
Alas my loues long lacking paine, 
Is more — 
But if you needes will puling 

A pew- mate for you am l fir. 


Let fooliſh Phillis ceaſe to hint, 

And for leaue ro mourne: 
Let Dido finiſh her complaing, 
And faithleſle falſe Exe ſcorne: 
For careleſſe wights why do you care, 
And cauſeleſſe eke ſo wotull are: 


Leaue off (I ay) thoſe cauſeleſle cares, 

Help me bewaile my wretched woe: 
What neede you ſhed choſe ruthleſſe tenen 
Y our paſsions but of pleaſure grow, 

Oh — me ſeely 
My toi CC 


* 


-— "Penelope; Complaint, 
My !oue(alas)and I loue ſicke, 

Ten th | to warres is gone, 
And me hatt left here widdow-like, 

In ſaiuering bed to lie alone 


Oh now, vnto my paine 1 2 
Adriric lothſome thing is Ioue. | 


Alacke, how am I gallde with pricke, | 
Sith that no where I can behold, 

Thoſe louely lookes that of relieſe, 

The locks and kryes and al do bold: 
Whoſe ſmiling cheekes and merrie cheere, 
To pleaſure ſweete the Porters were. 


She ſheweth how Vliſtes fained himſelfe mad as 
his departure, and how he was bewraied by 
Palemedes, 


= Ly/ſes,ray Y lyſſes deare, 
EA | Alackealacke,and wel away, | | 
My bedfellow,my friend and pheere, —— 
Bs | lyſſes mine is wend away: — 

To ſiege of Trey. with heauie cheare, b 
Againſt his wil, I dare to ſweare. | 


Halfe franticke he(vnwilling wtetch) 
And mad almoſt,himſelfe did fainc, 
He warily his wit did ſtretch, 

New nuptiall ſo vext his braine. 
Love tickled ſo his lonely bieſt, 


That he(poore ſoule)could take no reſt, 


Meane while(alas)poore worthles wight, 
rn 
my life in 


1772 — 


Of ioy,of — ſweete 
One man at once, deprindeme quite, 


She dife 
weth the taile ſhe indarts. 


HH. what adoting foole was I? 
&A\C|T o matry ſuch a manly mate, 
WY | Well caught(alas) now do I trie, 
Too mery was my maid 
And Angel like my virgins li 
But helli h- like, to be a wife. 


Wich mangled mind, loues worthles ware, 


Like ſeely b:rd, Iſaw the ſnare, 
Vet fooliſhly my woe I wrought: 
Woe to my ſelſe tas m e; 


To Innes heſts thus to aſpire. 


But ſich T would the wanton play, 
And enter into wedded ſtate, 

I wiſt (but all too late) I ſay, 

That I had choſe ſome meacocke mare, 
As could haue kept but dogges from dote, 
And not a knight that Armes had bore, 


Well mought I thinke, as now I find, 

That long / lyſſes could not ſtay 

In Venus court, his martiall mind 

And courage ſtowt would it gaineſay: 
Had I at fitſt had this foreca 

I necde not thus repent at laſt. 


(Poore wrerch) I haue too deercly bought: | 


— 
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Then maiden/likehad bin my cu 
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ich diſtafſe thus I needenvedrodge, :; 
Min yet with wheele have — 


dee Ji 
Nor tired thus a- iſting ſtand, 1 5 
Nor — bean, ahh peg 
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The Grecian — ſay nay 
Had Fellen felt ty 


So many weariew . ain: | 1 
[ 


Or ſunnie ſummers luſtful wracke, " 
As1 wretched woman do: 
Then had there beene ſome reaſon why, 


"x onlng Planes he houkd dee, 
ts 


\\) 


Or ſhe ſuch troopes of wooers had, 
Or halſe the gurting I endure, 
Ot ſaucie ſuters ſtat iag mad, 2! 
Her honours —— 80 
Some would haue thought, loue had her on, 
Nothuſt, to go with Friams ſonnc. 


To one mans ſute ſhedid conſent, 
And ſcatte enteated did ſhe yedd, 
Voaſkd al woſt, to bed ſhe went. 
Without repulſe, ſhe fied the pᷣeld. 

O vile, vnconſtant, fickle dame, 

Vaworthic worthic womens dame. ; 


How wil Sir Parisvaunt at Trey: 
Of his ſucceſſe, how wil he 
(Weller him heed amidſt his ioy, 
Leſt Meneclaut marre his roaſt) 

Both Tro9,a0d Greece may wel tepem, 


Thy peremptotie li cht conſent. 
Fir, what were al your frumpt forgot 
Where were your chaſte and chary los —oa — 
Were you ſo fatre with fanſie ſhot, 
To truſt to beauties hidden — 
Where were yqur ſbarpeconceited ſhi 
Your wittie, ſabtle, ſhreyrih drife q 
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Fie, Hellen f: chou wotmitii 
Foule fare thy frenffe Ponld 


On, this thy fault hath 
Thy follie doth vs crucifie: 
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Thy foule example works loch force, 
. — to luſt axe bent: 


The rich as bad as poore,or wotſe, 
To brothel! houſes do frequent. | 


Falſe play(fay th Jiano offence, 
For A ellen de it once. 
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Againſt Paris and thi meien. N 
FIX Lubebow cala sir ob de 


05 His eounerey and his owne true love? 

BYE What heart had he, how durſt he trie, 
AD From nativeſoilethus to remoue? | 

; * What had bis lone dene 

That he fo reichles from her une. 

—— 


What furie fore'd his beaticke be 
To rey had Halen beautie tun 

What, was he ſuro at firſt to — 
That thither in ſuch kaſte he ung: 


Was he ſo reſolute and raſh, 
Ne princely port could him abaſh? 


. 
. 


What 


Penelope Complaint, N 


What(Devil)ſer his ſhips on ſaile, 
And hither ſent the — Wa bands 
Could he vnto no harbour haile, 
But thus at Lecedemos land? 
Woas there no place for to arrive? 


Muſt needs the wind him hither driue: 


I would his mocher had not knowae, 
His father Priam, or that ſhe, 
So foule a fircbrand had not borne, 
As he to Trey is like to be: 
Would ſhe had dreamed of his death, 

Or wiſely ſhe had ſtopt his breath. _ 


I would that he had not beene borne, 
Fender 

W tem 

Or he on craggie rocks had fell: 

Would ſea es had tranſformd his hue 
Exe euer Helles did him vew. JEN 


* 
That Leacher he my gheſt 

e | 
Thendid — warer <= NR 


Had he but ſought / 
Deere hold ow ba 
C ew 


———ů— — 


Then ſhould fir Paris ſoone 1250 fele, * 


The ſurie of my chaſt deſires, Jt js: 
Y lyſſes ſeene — 2 6 worn oy — i 
The dole that lawles — abs 
My good Y ly es had beene 1 


How faithful alwaics I cndure, 


My heart had not thus facifizde, '* 
diary et ſuch wotul incenſe ſent: 
ond. had me not thus ſurprirde, 
Then had I liu d at hearts content: 


In corners darke I neede norcreepe, 


Lie done to watte,and riſe to werpe. 


The world r my . 


The aire my ſighes, the earth 
My pray —_—_ not wap 
Nor troubled ſo cel 
But lighcs and prayer are i 2 8 
My Lord ſith they vi not 17880 


8 _ 


Antinous eur jr feb, er wm 


le Ladie fie: why Ggh'you fo? 
F Be of good ee neede you fray 


' Thoſe bert Bev eee bur woe: 


Thoſe farfetcht ſighes loues want bewray, 
Heigh ho againc: alas for woe, 


To hom ſhal this ſeete meſſage go. 


Enie 


Sith that Y iyſſes proves 
5 | 
Who would take care for ſuch a knight, 
That leaues his love in field ro fight? 


Let not loues want diſturbe your hesd. 
For by the Stygian lake] fweare: 
Iam a Lord, I will thee wed, 
My faith and troth r 
Elſe wil I reſt your ſetret ſriend, 

Thoſe loueſicke motions to amd. 


Her afra, to ber wa. 


1 11 
* — — 
I wonder you ſo wirlefle are, 75 
Y To rmeby Kade lametorur: 
2 Tom meproleng, | 
—— ponepopenaryy 


Shame llowsinocgs bene the fanny 


Amiſſe wil out Ren 27 
Folly diffame eas teuer une, 
. breaks out vnthought 

Ny countenance would me er- 
It I amifle ſhould do or lay, 


C3 


— — —— —— — bp ENS” I ts 4, th eo teeth wt — _ — - — — — — x 
4 


Shall I my ſoules ene procure? 


Shal hatcful ſlander 
Shall faire ſpcech me to luſtallure? 
With pleaſure (hal I purchaſe ſhame? 
Ile rather pine in my cotnplaint, 
Then ſhame ſhal crowne me Copids ſaint. 


| Tcanburthanks afford for loue, 
Your good will for to gratiſie: 
Your iſe meane I not to proue, 
— 
ith (Lordings) you haue miſſt your aime, 
Leaue off in time, thoſe toyes reclaime. 


For _ 8 _ ſhal befaid, 
Penelope did tread awry: : 
Nor truely told,ſhe falſc hath playde, 
Or ſported her pure chaſtitie. | 
My lords, I loath your wanton lure, - 
Your faith ſhal not my fall procure. 


Therefore my Lords and louet al, — 
Let me this at your hands obwine: 


(For ſeate of that which may befall) 
That you my houſe a while teſraine: 
u Vntil my towe be at an end, 
! Then] wich ſpeede wil ſer you ſend. 
| | P91 1 oh 
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— wooers miſpule 

of her 

write 

ant hr mer fect 


t all 
I fay! what ſhall I doo? 


roſter 
— 
tempt me night and day: 


php — 
ES 
Wha al een 
rede, 5 
- 


My goody egg 
rormene: 


Whe eee — content, 
n om 
At ſiege o . 
fare, 


Vnvwitty o 1 


. — you 
_ nn 
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—  "T enewpes (_omplanms. 
For he is wiſe, he wil ſuſpect, 
My lightneſſe breedes their fond deſire, 
Some caulc he le thinke, doth adde effect. 
No ſmoałe appcares without ſome fire: 
So ſeldome is there ſetruent loue, 
But where ſome kindnes doth it moue. 


Then may he preſently for ſpight 
— Acquaint him with ſome forrein fro: 
My ſlut (ſaith he) L wil require, 
Sith ſhe at home doth ſerue me ſo, 
Since ſo vntulie ſhe doth tange, 


E Brow antlers with her Ile exchange, 


She wiſbeth Vliſſes to beware of the cruel T reiaxs, 


O. no, my gem and ſweeteſt ioy, 
Ce Thou ſhalt not neede for me to care, 
Jv d| Thou buſines haſt enough at Troy, 
Looke wiſely to thy owne welfare, 

For Troy yecldes many a , 

Which makes me ſighing fit thus fad. 


Ah how doth feare affright my heart? 

I dreadc and yet I neede not doubt, | 
Though frowacd fortune doth him thwart. 
He's warie, valiant, yea and four, ' -;,. © 
And beares the minde he will not ſtoupe: 

For proudeſt he in Tias troupe. 


4 


CoH > 


Vet 


= —— — rr 


Yer(H old)reſtraine thy heat, 
Be not too forward on thy foes, 
Ah(tuclouc)let me thee intreate, 


Be not the firſt at bloudie blowes:+ ' * 


h of thy ſelfe no cute thou make: [ec 

Yer e 6 

Beware ofhu eee 7 
ki D 

as —- e 

Thy ſouldiers for to do the deede? 


Let them Marr his 
Stand 2 


Giue Mende * to 


The cauſe is his, he had * ve 8 ' 
Thee heed evo 1 185 
The quarrel doth to them belong: 
Let fiery Fax fight his fill, 


Bui (if thou loue me ee 


Ah let thy conforeb | pes: 
And — Achilled bat f 255 5 7 
Let hardy Hercateritt dletde, 

His — 5 eee, 

From bartel(ſweere)do 


— —— 


? | Pene s Complaint. f 
” Her ſaplication tothe Gods. 


' 
, 


Hou love, Lord of Ola hie 
| Itrhou wilt beate poote widows gricfe, 
Lookedowa with thy tranſplendant eie. 
And yeeld vs wrenches due relieſe: 

Our loues, our liues, and deſtinie. 
Doon thy Ptincely powre telie. 


And thou Apollo, which in fight, . 
With Thunderdaps, didſt Cyclops quell: 
In Greekes iuſt quarrel ſhew thy might, 
Rue and confound thoſe Traiaus fell: 
| Which wrong vs with their villapic, 
And triumph in their tyranny. 


And Jans: we do thee implore, - 
To tender our ynworthy wrong: 
* To vs, out wedded mates 
Fort we, (alas) haue lackt them long: 
Wich ſpeede let them returne againe, 


Leſt we our bridall beds do ſtaine 


Shes 


2 
ks 32 


9 


Whowouldin wares hispetſdo ruſt e 
Which ſaſe in ſwimme ?: 
For paltrie gi oordlult, ä 
What Prince would hazard life and lims? 
At puſh of pike,afſoonedoth light, 
A wound on Prince, as worthles Eg 


What iſthe Greaiene have the foilee 
Cs CO OC 
ow wil ſhe glot ie at Phe, 

Thy bane wil — 7M *. 
Then ſhal we widdowgryeenlewiems: K 
A freſh begin to waile and mourne, * "1 


Put caſe the Tridewluwe beten. voi 1 
(As we al wiſh for Hellen fake) i > lh 
The ſill y people then accurſt, 7 145 rr 


Whhomaie wil the ae has 2 bs 2 1 


————— — — 


nm 


What ghaſtly groanes, wil dead men gi 

How wil the maimed howling lict or 
How wil the aged fathers gri 
How wil the filly infants crie? i 
And widdowes(in worſt caſe of al 


- How wil they for their huſbands call? 


From fire and ſword ſhal few be free, 
With faminc ſome ſhal hunger · ſtarue: 
The virgins they deflowr'd — 

he Lord vs from ſuch ſtate preſerue) 


— rp 


She ſbewet h Viyſſes werthines. 


RT Lyſc deare, the Gods thee ſhield, 


6 
Wt 


And ſend thee home wel to tetourne, 


* 
So Angel · like did ſhine thy face, 


It was a bliſſe thee to embrace. 


Alacke he was the worthieſt, 

The gentleſt, and the meck'ſt of mind: 
That of a thouſand I could finde: 
The wiſcſt and thewarieſt, 

And one I lou d and likes beſt. 


8272 


— re was my truſt, | | 
Wich him r 5 2 
He hath my loue in day and duſt: 

Iledie or lim to de him good. 43. 22, 
Jo — ' 
Thereſote both yow and gift ſhal ſtand. 


She bewailes the want of Viyllesinthe night. © | 


As make my very heart to 


Such v pes doth A we. 
Such I — 
Doth of thoſe vaineilluſions grow, 


Such terror doth torment 5 

I wan(poore wretch)in darkeſome night, 
The comfort of my deareſt friend: | 
My forromes . hearts deli, 
Whoſe verie light my grieſe end: 
———ů vt; 


— 


— 


— — 
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Pene lopes Complain t. 
See ſbewel h her defect of beantie. 


Alas how tawnicam I turnd? 

How am | wretch tranſtormd in hue? 

How am I ſcorched, and ſunburnd: 

A gaſtly creature for to vew: 

A mirror J, tor beautic was, 

But now a mouſter,for diſgrace. 

My skinne that cleate as chriſtal was, 

My cheekes that crimlon filke did ſtaine, 
My eies like bright tranſplendant glaſſe, 
My browes, fraught with each prettie vaine: 
My kinne, my cheeks, my cies and browes, 
Are like to ſoot, in ſmoaky houſe. ; 


Ah when to Troy my true · lobe wend, 


He leſt me ſhining maiden like, : 
But when that he doth backward bend, 
He ſure ſhal find-me beldam like:: 


But Joue ] thauke thy glorious grace, 
For this my wrinkling turrowed face. 


Penelope warneth' her maides to beware 
F bat afjettion. 
H damſels deare, which ſee the care, 
Of miltres yours Penelope : 
And ſee ho fowly I do fare, 
Be ruld,and take thisreede of me: 
Haſt not too ſoone for wedded charge, 
Leſt that you wiſh you liu d at large: 


Of hor affection eke take heede, 

For often I haue heard it told, 

That haſtic liking hath ſlow ſpeede, 
Andloue 2 is quickly cold: _ 


And thoſe that woo, ere wiſethey are, 


Are won ſometime, ere they bewatc. 


The virgins ſtate, I muſt confeſle, 
Is too too tedious for to beare: 5 
But widdowes ſtate exceedes exceſſe, 
So fickle and ſo fraught with feare: 


Ofcuils take the leaſt of twaine. 


For if you (wantons) wedded were, 
(As yet you farrevnworthieare,) a 
To one that with my wedded pheere, 
Might euerie way far worth compare: 
Wb. t pleaſure ot him can ypu take, 

If he your companie f 7:25, 


— 


Put caſe that you (my prettie ones) 
Should ma — 


That you vaweddcd were againe. 


E iq ; D 4 


Wherefore ſee that you maides remaiae, ' _. 8 


with ſuch a brainſicke boy: 
As would not ſticke to baſte your bones, 
What then? where were your bridall ioy? 

Then might you with, but al in vaine, 


L 


FF Penielopes Complaint. 


Nor 


Thus if you wed a worthie knight, 
Then ot his death you ſtill wil doubt, 
And it you haue a wretched wight: 
Then wil you wiſh, his braiues were out: 
But either ill for to prevent, | 

I wiſh you vnto none conſcur, 


T he ſpeech of her wooers. 


J A 17 , were thou not to coy, 
Paus may not compare with thee, 
N Nor Ven with her blinded boy, 
< Mycene could not thy craft fulfill 


— — 


Say (ſweete Icæriu daughter deare) 


f — 


Do thou no longer vs delay, 
Whom wilt thou take to wedded Pheere, 


Tubat al the reſt may poſt away. 
| Either ſay yea, or elſe denie: 


' 


Thou muſt take one, or al deſie. 


No worthles wight ſhal with thee wed, 


Though thou the worſt amongſt vs chuſe, 
Feare not: lyſſes he is dead: | 
Shew reaſon if thou vs refuſe: 


Say, if thou loathe our Parentage, 


Or doſt diſlike our perſonage. 


fl 


He 


— — 


Iloue you all, l . 
As did Diana P faire 
Who ofal woodmen, likde himbeſt, 
But when he lou d, to loathe him ſware: 


So you as friends, I entertaine, 
iH 


Vea though my loue his r 
rn Ay. o 


(As Gods 
Vntil my web be fully 
For wh y he world hal never Gy: 
Thatfoch a worden as he, 

without a ſhrowde. buried be. 


The woeers aduiſed Tel 
me, ane 


lad, 
7 A Lord thou were, if thou hadſt wit: 
AC Thou hear'ſt thy father he is dead, 


AF 


emachins, Viyſſex f/ e a 


2 — — — ——  - - 
> C* | 


Why doſt thou not thy birthri ht claime, 
And turne the beldame out ofdoore? 
Thou daß we at her do aime, 


To do vs right, we thee implore: 
Iffrom thyhoaſe,chou her erpcl, 
We would her wed,audal were wel. 


Wich ſcoffing cardes ſhe doth vs load, 

| And with faire ſpeeches vs delay: 

* And woodcocke-like leades vs to roade, 
Fea like tame fooles,ſhe makes vs ſtay: 
Thou att the onely cauſe of this, 

| Therclore amend that is amiſſe. 


Nd iis this al that you can ſay? 


Do you your parents ſo obey? 
- Canyouyour mothers ſo abuſe: 
No force: my father ſhal not find, > . 
| His Telemac, ſo much ynkind. 


Fot let my father liue or die, 
If I my mother ill intreate: 
— — my Gtaundſire Ic, 
Wichy lurcly)wil me thteat. 
I feare 1t I ſhould her offend, —_ 
The Lord ſhort life would to me lend. 


F Telemachus anſwere to the wooers. | 


N Is this the counſel that you vic? - 


— 


_— — ——— — — — —— ̃ ¶ — — 


vour com ics] yell couldf 
Pardon wei] fret and fume, Nes. | 


I {ee right little do you care, wn 1 46 | 
How Sou my Gehers goods conflnter et il 
Except youbener you behavgy! © v 0 
af 

= 7 


E 


ene eee 82 
7 ae, 
Now may I marrie, ſor my eaſe, A 

Or elſe may tatrie if I plcaſe. „ e 


bor nas Lena TOP" 
C ten to one, ow 
ates = mew ; * 
What ſoole ſo long would lie alone? 
Who would a widdow ſtay ſo long, 
And nature of her right thus wrong?  * 


Antinous my loue doth feeke, © ' e 
(A gallant Lordly minded lad) x {Ta Vf 
And Earymac(fac'd A 
To winmy loue would be 
Sith with ſuch ſutors I am ſ 


Why ſhould I not poote widdow wed. ; 4:18 


|} My fatherwils mcfor to wed, | * 
And that ſhal ſtand for my excuſe: 
What though I foyle my bridall bed? 
| Y lyſſes will me not cefule. . 
And whenagaine hedothretourne, 
Whar care I though he do me ſcotne. 


But deuiliſh wretch, how do l dote? 
What helliſh bag doth me poſſeſlet 
| What? ſhal I ſing Medeas note? 

| 1 follow nothing leſſe: 
Thall I chat yong a ſaint haue ſeetnd, 
In age a deuill right be deemd. 


No, no, my conſtantchaſtitie, 

— The world throughout about ſhal rings 
| In prayſe of chaſt Penelope, 
Tlrom ume, to time, ſhal al men ſing: 

My fame ſhall mount vnto the ſkie, 
When Hellen vile defamd ſhall dier 


Her commen dation of chaflitie. 


Chaſtitie, the cheefeſt kay, 
\ — womens worthie treaſury: 

A vertue that's of virgines gay, 
The pure and tedoubted dowry. 
y ſpringing freſh for aye, 
wre that neuer can decay. 


7 
Al 
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Dian it did beautiſie, "Wl * I. 
And her among the Ke enroll: 

And G antmede 

Did to the heauent — 
Zenohia with = 
Did camping Lyons put to flight: 


When lawles loue, to luckles en 

A thouland, thouſand, daily 
Diana to — 
And ſweetely with hir damlels fings, 
Dians-like, | wil diſdaine, *& 
Both lovers ioy, and loucrs paine. 


T m r.. 


Which of your — 


CAntinens he [weares and ſtares, 
By al the othes he can deuiſe, 


If you come not, he vnawares, 
Wilyou falure in ſhamefull wife, 
Foule ſhame fhal take them al and ſome; 


Ere I againe amongſt them come, 
E 2 


— — — „% ů - 


For madame they haue me defilde, 


. with cruel ſhameles villanic: 


4 


Alas I feare I am with childe, 
With truſt ing to theit tyrau p. 
Oh would to God I buriod were, 
Tam ſo toſt with doubtful feare. 


i +4 


They are fodrpaken al wich wine, 


They care not what they ſay or do: ' *: - | 


(Sauing your preſence) w here they dine, 
They — their ſlomackes too. 
And al that euer they inuent, 


Is but to haue vs wretches ſhent. 


One ſings, /lyſſes ſure is dead, 
Another ſaie s, he feedes the fiſh, 
Another at him ſtakes his head, 
Another doth him euil wiſh. 


La ſome your ill intreare, - 


And others da your ſeruants beate. 


Vet al this wil not chem ſuffice, 
Not al your cates, and coſtly chere. 
But they amidſt thei | 
Your ſiluer plate jd peeres teare: 

But when ya tomes, no doubt, 
He wil aſſwage this reuel out. THE 


#e; | 


* 


Hor ſpeech vnt⸗ her ſonne Telemachus. 


Elemar has (my louely ſonne) 
What ſhall we ſilly wretches do? 
I ſce we ſhall be al vndone, 
Vnleſſe tnou to thy father go. 
Thaoſe Lordings that a wooi 
Will cate vs out of houſe aud home. 


come, 


| 
| 
Alas I cannot be ſo rude, | 
By cruel meanes their bloud ro ſpill: | 
Nor yet by force them to extrude, - 
That proffer me ſo much good will: | 
Alas their loue I muſt reipect, 
Though their conditions I reiect. 

| 


Thou ſeeſt, how waſtful eke they are, 

And in our houſe keepe careles coyle: 

Ther's neither ot them al do care, 
Not what they ſpend, nor what they fpoile, 

Vea now with me they may not _ | 
Well's he my ſillie maids can catch. 


T he reply of ber yt elemachus,then but 


ac . 
Pace (morher) fie: hat neede you mourne? 
My tather will not you ſotſake: 
Ze ot good cheare he wil teturne, 
No thought for him (good mother) take: 
He will with vs arriue ere long, 


And wil reuenge our wofull *. 
3 


— — * 


— Penelopes Complaint, © © 


(Ah mother) would I were a man, 
] would (o.plzgae theſe leacheis vile, 
Not one ol them ſhould (cape we chan, 
They ſhould nor thus our houle defile: 
O how I would their carcas carue? 
= They ſhould not you thus ſhiewdly ſerue. 


— 


Theſe trencher flyes me tempt each day, 
To turne you (mothet) out of doore: 
The land is mine (theſe lyars (ay) 

My father he is de d of yore, 

Vet mother, here you ſtill hall reſt, 

Of women al I louc you beſt. 


Oh you may ſee( ſweete mother deare) 
How friendly minded they are bent: 
Aud exe what louing hearts they beare, 
By this their trecherous intent. 

But I commanded them be gone, 

How ſay you? was t not ſtoutly done? 


Wel though my father he be ſlaiue, 
(As Gods forbid it ſhould be ſo) 

And chat he neuer come againe, 

Yet one day will I worke their woe. 
My deareſt bloud I ſure wil ſpend, 
My fathers houſe for to defend, 


Meane 
J 


"_—— —_— —_<y{<——_—— 
* 


Meane whilc(al 8 to Trey lle 

If you thereto wil but conſent, 288 
8 runne or go l _—_ 
ray(mother) peace, leſt they prevent 
My goin forth, when I come backe, 
Iwi an nr 


Her Epifile to Vlyſſes. 


Vo eil if thou be aliue) 

| Paule thole lines 1 ſend to thee, 
(Sweete)let me ſee thee here artiue, 
Tu booteles for ro write to me. 

Nox thy epiſtle be thou ſure, 
Thy prelent light, my griefe muſt cure, 


Ah 8 heart) and trueloue mine, 
How canſt thou lingring ſtay ſo long 
Why camẽſt thou — — a: this time? 
How canſt thou offer me this wrung? 
Say(ſlugga!d)whatdoth thee reſtraine, 
1 hat thou doſt uor returne againe? 


The T raian warre is at an end, 
To ſindets Troy is vire conſurnde, 
The Argiues al do homeward bend, 
With —— are the Altart fumde. 


Some froe | ſeare me, holdes thee backe, 5 


And that's the cauſe thou art lo flacke. 


* — — — 


e "Pnojei Complans.”” 


To Pylon haue J often ſent, 

To forrein countties farre and neare: 

My meſſenger to Sparta went, 

But there no certaine newes could heate: 


At Trey (they lay) thou were not ſlaine, 


That makes me hope thou com ſt againe. 


Ah good Y lyſes hie thee home, 
For I had ſutors long agoe:: 

If that thou ſay, thou wilt not come, 
Then know I what I haue to doe: 

I neede not long a widow liue, 

A hundred gladly would me wiue. 


For of Dulichium fifty two, 
Moſt ſtately ſutors ſcecke my ſhame: 

Of Zacinthe, twentie do mee woo, 
From Sames foure and twentic came: 
Beſides tweluc of our Ithac ſtates, 

On whom, Maden the minſtrell waites. 


0 


My father eke doth me accuſe, 
And ſaies, I do my wooers wrong: 
And too too much my ſcltc abuſe, 
Sith widdow-like I tay ſo long. 
But let him daily me reproue, 
From œnſtant faich I wil not moue. 


Tea 


— — — — 


Ve a, let bim lay, or do his worſt, 
I «11 be but V hyſſes wite: | : 
To him I gaue wy tarth at firſt, + 
With him Ile end n loue and life. f f 
To him, ere I wil faile my faith, © 1 
J ſure wil die a Martits death. 


As twentie winters there are pore 
| Sorweutie mote I meane to . © 
A wil vndoe that I haue ries as 5 | 

| 


Ten thouland times betore I end. 5 
Vet (hal I cunke — 1-1 74 
Vntil you do returae agpine. | 


e eee — 
ee 


Ntinoss | haue 3 3 
_ _—_ 2 youth EY 
(Ah true o 
— 
They ſay, t not It 

I chinke it hath uot lo bad. 


How dar'ſt thou we the 5 
And go about my chul&to kill: 
Thou ſwear'lt and ſta- ſt thou ** — 
2 deuiſe his bloud to ipill. 
ae 


2 
ee „ 


„ . 


ed — "WW" 
But take thou heede, and warning good, 


8 


And toſt meate often to me catue: 


9 — 2 


| 


And warning give to al thereſt: 

Beware of ſpilſiag princely bloud, 
For vnteueng d it will norreſt. 
Wherefore (cc thas his life you ſaue, 
It tauour you ot me wil haue. 


T he reply of Eurymachus, in the behalfe of che 
| ober. a 

Sſure your ſelſe (my dearling ſweete) 

I her's no man that wil or ſhall, 

Him hurt, Ile die firſt at his feere 
Before miſhap ſhal him befall, 
Be bold, whilſt me aliue you lee, 
From {word I ſure wil ſet him free. 


Fot thine, and for 7 lyſ+s lake, 
Telemachus | wil pielſerue, 
(Who on his knce would oft me take) 


Ile ſheath my ſword within his (kinne, 
That firſt to touch him dares beginne. 


Am I not here? what needs thou dteade 
Thou maiſt command me heart and hand, 
Ile him defend aliue ot dead, 

My word and decde, ſhal frmely ſtand. 
Wherefore(fweetc heart) be of good cheare, 
And caſt way this Noliſi teare. 


Penelope, C len. 


She bewileth the ſending of her ſanne Telema: 


chus ts his father, 


Then Catered 


„ the common people ſay 
tone to ſpeake the worſt) 

"ip — wo Ken hach ſent away, 

Cee who would fickle women truſt, ) 


That the may with hir wooers wed, 
And ſo deſile his fachers bed. 


What dangers die Galhe eadore 
ocks reuti rempeſts doubt, 
Of — — | 
H prouling Piraves pry him out: 
Or if Antinous deicry, 

His skil io {wimming hal he tr 


Alas: ifmy — 
(Whom for roield the Gods 1 
On waſtfull ſeas ſhould 

What * 85 ue 
Mylife alas 


Meets 
F 


"mM 
| 


7 ren 
{ | 
an cifirbe wy deftinies 


ſl wi eee ee 
Til doth ragodie, 
v 9 ſmart. 


Abd L my ſelſt, wy in ha wal + 
= Til Ted . wy dolotall are. 


3 — right welleone howe, 
| | (Sweets y prextic boy 

| 

| 


— 


What is thy with thee comet 
Tel true, hat liues my loucly ioy? 
Ah ſay the truth, and do not fine, 


Will my Fgfer omg ee ___ 


ä 
hd 


Telemachus forweth his 1 
— ber err i 
weth ſane of « fathers acts, ; 


Ir Saber (as you lay )doch line, 
| — yon | 
| bebe. 
Nocte rerurne is h , e. 
— pt iin 


That with TT er 


es F_Y 7 


char be wil take downe, 


And eke a [w 
He'll coxe them all, I hold acrowne, - 
For that do him thus deride, = 


He'll reach better vie their cearraes, 
mne — 


thatthole lads . 


Though 
If he in fight ſhould but appeare, 
DI — 2 


Ur — — 2 
Tho either gold or tich array. 


- 


Fot he at hazard more hat beene, 
Then taking do woe wencher Knigbte, 
His prowes at ol Trey was derne, 
He hath 2 
ans bath beene at 
Where the Prince Plats dire doch dwell. | 


He thruſt our Pol eie, 


For that he did his ſello wet care, 
And he ſcapt Cres ſorcerie: 


He feared not God Neptiwgythreat, * 
When three daies ſhiples he did faile; | 


His hardy heart did neuer faile. 


F 3 


— Penelhpes (omplaint, 
TFeuclqe readeth Vlyſſes letter. 
Hy letter when I ouer-looke, 


Penelgpe my ſvveeteſt laint) 

note the care that thou haſt tooke, 

And p'tric take of thy complaint. 
Lo: to releaſe thee of thy doome, 

| (Sweetcheart)at once | write and come. 


Thy faithful hand I quickly found, 
The pledge and token of my troth, 
Whereby to me thou firſt wert bound, 
And I to thee, by ſolemne oth. 
So welcome thereof was the light, 
My heauie heart it made ful light. 


I ould to God my diſe, 
Which thou ſo highly doſt accuſe: 
I be Greeles at Traian enterpriſe, 
Had holden for a iuſt excuſe: 
-þ Then had I not endured the toile, 
I now ſuſtaine in forrein ſoyle. 


Then had I ſtaied ſtill with thee, 

When I my ſelſe did franticke taine: 

| Trgrieu'd me{truſt me) to agree, 

The warres ſo ſoone ſhould part vs twaine. 
I would,nor could, as thou maiſt ſee, 

So lighily leaue thy companie. 


4 

; 4 
- 
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n 


No Trois trull doth me 5 

For Trey to cinders quite is 

mm Paris, both are ſlaine, 

t quite deſide. * 

ieee der hos, . 
©. s 


And Ms ſo hurt, his guts 


| 

>. 0 
| | 
ö 


: 
: 


I ſcorfree ſcap t. and Rheſus laine; = 
— — 2 

I feared not the Thracas traine, 

ut boldly I amidſt them went: - 

And thoſe that Diemedes flue, 
Still by the hecles I from him threw, 


a. AM... Mt 


U 
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Thou needſt not doubt, my life or loue, 
The one the T roians could not pill, 

Nor th'other Mermaidrcould remoue: 
Jo thee itreſteth conſtane ſtil. 
No comfort haue I on the (ea, 


But loue, to mage! me thinke on thee. 


P arthenope did oft aſſay, 
Me to her loue tor to allute, 
Vet could ſhe not me ſo betray: 
My toyle 1 ſtoutly did endure: 
And when the (aw I would not ſtay, 
She drownd her ſelſe in ſurging ſea; 


1 


Nor thee of honour di 


Lou ſer on mercie of the (eas: t 


Nor y yer Calypſo with berskill 
When in 0: He 


Could with her my good will: 4 
Though olt ſo y dry | 
Though me im ſhe would make, 


Tac northſo forlake. 


And where thou Laiſt, thou ſutars haſt 


It is a credit I coufclle, 
It they our ſubſtance do not waſt, 


Beware leſt thou amidſt thy w inc, * 
Doſt grant them that is none of thine. 


Ifro the hundred thou haſt had, £0 
A thouſand ſutors more thou (cr, | 
Yet haue I had a ſtutte as bad, 

With laſſes, my true loue to get. 

Do Lords the court? a common caſe, «+ 
2 


But (wife) you ſcarcely did me pleaſe, 
When Telemac my onely ſoune, 


Confeſlea truth it was ill done. 
That loue vn is ywis, 


That to ſuch iect is. 


4 — —— — 
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DER, = 1. 2140 01 1 
2 1 001 bat. 
Vou aſter me no moteſhal . 
— 1 X 


Meane whil merrie: — 
Let not th fore 7 wo e 
—— E e ra ] 


Araidde their bankee wil Lame, 


To cut chem off boch · al and {ache;:c 1 hy 
erben you lee thoſe Rus lane; 


dy onion nc 
Ah, lone preſerue thee — 
And from thoſe ſpoi 
Be charie of thy 
Which ſutort 


IT 


— —— — p 4 


Shal men, that God him 
And do his — 2 TY bv 


That do their yellels ſo defil 


Thy waiting women ey abule 

8 nici 
thy houſe they malte a ſlevxeꝛ 

Thee to di tabring, "RP 

Take heede in tim Ltheeadurſe, 

wit bought, isa dene pale lech: 1 

Ithodfto — 


Thy houſc they'll topſie turuy teare, 


And cke thy heart in 


To hide thy ſelſel 


* 


* * 


Iz o care of God, nor yet his f 
Or dread they not the day of 1 


That they ſe Bkaſtlike ate become. 


* 
# * 
made. 
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By their abhomitablewade: d. D nne 
To be the devits lime e 9601.1 K 7518 
Qmoſt ynworthie wretclivs vide; (t.110 . 
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Fie : what can 


— 8 
But they it ſha r 
—— — cancel xe think? 
8 | 44557 
Bader thei icomult abuſe. \ '- - '' . || 


Adis bantintis | 
Or alia with her ſacred lawe: 


ͤ— e___ — a 4 * -- — 
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che tree, 
From ſhame oce ould er yon; 


Octane Sant, 5 rs 
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mn b 3 52 news 
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wil he not appeare in — 5 


ee e he hath caught ſome doue, 
And keepes her tame with tle ofloue. \ | 
191-61 MI 17706 a 
I would ii [otifibe glg Nuts! 1s of! 112 h 
3 — 2 1% 2 
0 | Borthen what youldthepeopk yt - 11 25 8 
As is the hee ſo ia the ſuee: * AL 
No, no, the care I abſenttake, 
His preſence wil the ſweeter make, 
of.) be Ot ft 1 5 3 
Y Nor wealch.nor wopyor ennienarlle,: 11 
| Nor griefe, nor gai 71 1 
Nor paine, not 


Nor treaſute, nor yet w 
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Nor to him falſe my ich and troath. 
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Ome 


our row 


oe is 
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I bee ſor to wed is al our 
And now thy anſw 
Therefore fay quicke, be 
Which ofour es wit 


chou no ready anſwete ii 
Thy houloweoever wil tor 


=. 


Thou maiſt ſe thou knowelt not what: 
Nlake readie Hymeneas bed, * 
For why, we muſt and will hee wW ear. 


* N 


Weete Lordin 1 
DN r pon — 


Another — comes to my 
You know, what worth Y lyſſes won: 
Tow know he was a worthie knight, - 
And got him honour for his might, 


It me bchoues to draw thelatch, 
Andofmy in time beware, 


LeſtI with amilkeſop march 2 


— ent my womed 
ght for me conte 
do the mightie Godzo 


I 


SOT ITEM 1 
| LoLordings, this is my 

—_ —— ˖ * 
5 | wed with mei 


5 


oldnaketmhandrob 
- Your ſtrength that e 


with 


il wend. 
xd the bowe, 
Ey I nay know: 


home, diſeniſeth himſelfe, and 
g with ——— the wos 
eri, maketh this anſwere. 
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Ly chen (faite queene) to win y ous 
[ filly wrerch 2 trie, 

My Hriveled finewes will I proue: 
o win this worthie maſterie. 
| HadIm yyouthfull ftrengrh and ſkill, 
! Iwould the act right ſoone fulbill. 

| 

| I thee beſeech, 
And eke Am inous I thee pray, 

To giue me leaue my ſtrengih to ſtretch, 
| Which gods haue almoſt tane away: 

| Neceſfitic bath pincht me coo, 

A quel dart it Eh. 


| The bowe reſigne into my hand, 
| I rrial of my ſtrength wil make, 
And if the ſame I cannot bend, 
| The prize you ſhal — take. 
| But i the bowebe by me 
| To wed the Nimph is my — 

| 
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melt 


I 


The wooer: [coffe 


Ow dar'ſt thou Palme 
And with vs 
Content thee with thine one 
Of Palmery go take thou care: 
Although Y [yſſes bowe thou bend, 
With Baldpate ſhall ſhe neuer wend, 


But too much wine makes thee thus mad, 
Which wiſcr men doth brainſicke make, 
Andbr c of that they neuer had, 
If out ot meaſure they it take: 
Therefore leaue off to make ſuch ſtrife, | 
For her thou ſhalt not take to Wie. 


Leue off I ſay: thus to contend, 
If thou wilt banker here at reſt, 
We wey not who the bowe doth bend, 

For that we hold but as a ieſt. 


But if with vs thou ſo contend . 
Thou ſoone ſhalt feele thy fatall end. 


She checketh Antinous for abuſing ber ghefts 


700 Ntinew leeoff I f, "144213 "h 
JN Our gheſts thus euil to intreate, 

TeX — parts why doſt thou play? 
ey" 


thus whydoſt chou threat 
Their neig I chey wilabuls, 0 


Tharfigangers prattiſe ro miſuſe. 


FF 
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Lira. — 
And barne of worth 


The likelieſt among 
If force conſiſts in 


8 — 
For man might the price to win, | + 
Then wil I waite on him each houre, 
And coftly webs — . ' 


My onely n 
And him to huſband wil I take. 


Telemachus xe his wether to be fi mY 


le: fic:what neede you thus tochaunt] 
8288 lence doch be become your ſex, *' 
f tr: k -like,thus —— : 
— * 2gh choſe vilains do you vex: 

Vet (mother)you 1 118100818 
And [mother vp this vi poto/ GO WGN SS 


Vnto your maids your mind diſcloſe, 
And talke ot that you haue to doe, 
1 — —— with thed . 
hat nothing apperraines you toe We 
Ther'll ſay you arcalreadie won, Me bt 
E e 5 


e " 


1 0. 21. 31 2 —_ : 


01 6! 


Syeete (mother) let me anſwere make, 
My oak wah rogue 
- pu meh _ — 2 
e ea, 

be death of her woorrs reyoeſented vits b 1 
5 fee. 


y doſt thou Ar mo ae” 


doſt thou me of ſleepes ſweere i joy, 
whe aut | 
— — that I endure, 


I doubrbur lice good procure. 


Laſt ni he as I lay in bed, ; 
Screcht forch (al3s) in lumbring wiſe, 
Me thought a flocke of geeſe I fed, 
2 corne could not ſuffice. 
ive them foode I did denie, 
yet not one away would lie. 


They were a number numberles, 
Whoſe ling did me much offend: 
Imade —— antwere anſwere les,, 
And wiſtt them to the fields wwend: 225 

Yet would they not beanſwered ſo, 

In reſt for WL aan 


e 


—_ 
. — - as — ̃ — 
- 


4 Penelopes (Complaint = 

| At laſt 2s they were afriomus,; ' 22 

Amighue Eagle wich hass gt:: 
| And them, both great and mal he ſlue/, 
Not one ofthem w quld from him get. | 
| No creature could the ſpoilepreuent,' ©! f- 
The Eagle was loffercely bent. a il 49 


Ar length winxahiyblovdebirſtic bül. 
| Had thug vpon theſe goſcliggs pratde, 
(Me 1 the people for to kill, 
This matchles Eagle aſlaide.. 
— They were la-wromh they ſware by gis, 5% 
They would diſpoilc bath him and bia. 


Ah ceſta ſweets, I thee implore.. .. 

My doubtfuldreame foxto diſlolue, 

Teer that which Morpheus told of yore. 
I often in my mind reuolue. rA 
The reſolution to me ſhow, 

And endles thanks I wil thee owe. 


* 
* 


51: 1 


d | 
| She hearing Vlyikes fig hting with her wooers, 
| vuknowen to Me feareth, 


E 4 Owdoth vliſes me we deridet | 
| 1 5 2 

| e promi 
— 4 


2 
| t inks of nothi 
My eies with looking for him ake, 


| with trembling feare my heart doth quake. 


ahn. 1 
What horror doth my heart oppreſſee 
bat hurly burly 40 Theare | 1 

| 


What fury cle! — 


Whar's he 
A — js ſhine? 
Go Girle and ſee, hut hie againe. x 


Harke, hat ke, at daggers' on liſe, 
Thoſe dronkards with 228 


Why doth 3 — — 
Ah how doth feare my heart 


Whatirthe cauſcotth this their 
| 9 — "_ 


» | 


— the Junghter of her oor: 
Ai al with bloud, 


_ — — bord, | 

ca was ſo 

s ſlaine — — a 
Piſauders braines are beaten out, : 


1 erer 07S 


And ek —.— . 
eke P 5 
Amphimedon for mercie cries: 
And Liodes is put to flight. 


Cteſippus put to deadly paine, 
FW ond: Exrydamanter line, 


Liecritas that Lordlie lad, | 
And Demoptolemus is dead, '. 


am att Ao LAM ALS 
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 Peneloptr Complaint. 


Euriades hath ſped as bad, 
His braines are knockt out ofhis head: 
I chouglit amidſt their ſtately pride. 


Some t tagedie there would be plaide. 


She hearing of the death of her wooers, feareth 
Uhde wil ſlay her al ſo. 


Lacke, and are thoſe 1 
_ then my Lord Yhſſes 
s mine, is come againe, 
— I roſt — 9 EK 
Ah he, tis he bath done this deedei 

Vea, he this Srratageme hath plaicd, 


Iris Y lyſſes deales ſuch blowes, 
What ſhal I filly woman doot - 
Ah ſee, how — be glowes, 
I feare he wil torment me too: 


I wil him wie, with weeping cies,.: 
Him to wuhdraw from 7 


} 


Fic : cannot trwentie yeares ſuffice, 
Thy wrathful venome tor to ſpit, 
But thou muſt thus in anke wile, 
y continue yer 
t 


Penelopes omplanne. 
* Vlyſfe coma reborn canferteth 


2 


FER my iem and 
Penelope my ſpotles 
T 


Thole lads no mo Uebe 
ſhal no more defile our houſe. | 
Ah haue ſcene thy conſtancie, 

Thy verzues have reloye'd mineic. 


Bat oh: what haue I tyrant done, | 
(Oh miſer borne to endles toyle) - - T 
No haue I new my care begoo, 


this my pittie · wanting ſpoyle. 
1 — many as 


For bioud ſhall I pay 'bloud againe, 
O furie with repen 
eee 
= e 

Againſt my friends am forc'd to fight. 


Penelope ſearing 5 entertain Vlyſſes, debateth 


— = Veah me wrerch(bornebutto wo) 


; 159 05 p Him,for my Lord how ares 
g | T'is ——— to belecue. 


But 


F 
1 
| 
| 


* ͤ—— cw . 


| 1-enelopes ( amplaint. 
But (doting date) what can I tell, 
May not God Mars his furic moue: 
Mlay not Bellona make him fell? 


Ah Mars makes Turtles Tygers prove: 
And thoſe are ordinary — FE” 


To chem chat do frequent the tents. 


But yet, Vlyſſes welcome home, 

(If thou my Lord Y hſſes be) 

A thouſand times to me welcome, 
Thee ſafe I do rcioyce to (ee. 

| Yerſhew(ah good Y iyſſes ſhow) 
Some token that I may thee know. 
| 


Vlyſſes bewerb by enident tokens, he is no coſe» © 
ning knight. 


| WIV then I am Zaertes ſonne, 

' And he that Gods,and men do hate, 
| Scomme of the world, by fares foredone, 

| Whoſedeath my deedes do calculate, 
Ah l am he, that for thy loue, . 

A cthouſand perills daily prouc, 


Tea I am he, that fainde me mad, 
Thee in my armes for to embrace, 
And Iam that vnhappie ſwad, 


| That Palewedes did dae. Nt 

Lea l am he that for thy ſake, 
All dangers dare to vndert ae. 

| | 1K 


4... — 


Yea 


* Bevelope C 
am he, whoſe damned hand, 


cal 
| — ̃ — 
And I am he, thou maiſt 3 
8 Alive or dead. to do thee good. * 
] Vea am he that maugre ſpight, 
Wil al waies reſt thy conſtant 7 


L enugy. 


Lo Ladies, love reſerues a friend, 
For thoſe that tender chaſtitie, 
But Leachers to dolefull end, 
Amidſt their chicte ſecuritie: 
- Penelgeforbale had bliſle, | 
g When villanes vengeance could not mille, 


| Let Riuals lot learue Lordi 
To ſhun the ſnare of lewd 
| 6 Leſtlawles love procure their ruthes, | 


yaa em yn. or 
Leſt whilſt they recke they do, - 
Som good ſe mrecke hi wor. 
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